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A  PAIR  OF  KNICKERBOCKERS. 


Scene. — A  pretty  morning-room. 

(Mr.  Melrose  and  Mrs.  Melrose  discovered  at  centre. 
He  Juts  her  face  between  his  hands  and  is  kissing 
her  steadily,  first  on  one  cheek,  then  on  the  other,  as 
cur  tain  rises.  She  has  a  letter  ichich  she  carries 
held  in  her  hand  behifid  her.  She  wears  a  pretty 
blouse  and  serge  skirt.  He  wears  tweed  shooting-coat 
and  knickerbockers  made  of  same  material.) 

Mrs.  M.  That'll  do,  Harry  !  That'll  do  !  You'll 
smother  me. 

Mr.  M.  Well,  my  sweetheart,  to  be  smothered 
with  kisses  is  a  very  jolly  death,  I  believe. 

Mrs.  M.  {escaping  from  him)  But  then  I  should 
never  have  any  more.  We've  only  been  married  a 
week  yet,  and  I  want  you  to  go  on  kissing  me — in 
moderation — for  the  next  fifty  j^ears  at  least.  Be- 
sides, I  only  asked  for  one  in  payment,  {holding  up 
letter) 

Mr.  M.     Who  is  it  ? 

Mrs.  M.     {giving  him  the  letter)     Guess! 

Mr.  M.     My  mother,  I'll  bet! 

Mrs.  M.     No,  mine. 

Mr.  M.     Yours!     What  can  she  be  writing  about  ? 

Mrs.  M.  Perhaps  she  wants  to  know  if  I'm  a  good 
girl  ;  or  perhaps  she's  sending 

Mr.  M.  Advice.  If  everybody  took  your  mother's 
advice,  it  would  be  a  happier  world,  Nelly. 

Mrs.  M.     But  she  is  old-fashioned,  bless  her! 

Mr.  M.     Elderly  people  ought  to  be. 

Mrs.  M.     You're  dreadfully  behind  the  times  your- 
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self,  3^ou  old  dear.     But  I  shall  wake  you  up  before 
I\^e  done  with  you. 

Mr.  M.  Never  attempt  that,  Nell!  {looking  at 
watch)  By  Jove !  past  ten  o'clock  ;  and  our  walking 
tour  begins  to-day.  We've  got  to  be  at  Tavistock  by 
one.  that's  certain. 

Mrs.  M.  What  a  nuisance  it  is!  People  oughtn't 
to  ititerfere  with  a  honeymoon. 

Mr.  M.  Well,  rich  avints  must  be  humoured.  You 
see,  dear  old  Dame  Featherstone  hasn't  the  privilege 
of  your  acquaintance  yet,  and  we  shall  only  be  there 
four  and  twenty  hours  at  the  outside.  She's  old- 
fashioned  too,  by  the  way.  She's  lunched  at  one 
o'clock  for  over  half  a  centur}^,  and  if  we  were  late 
at  a  meal,  it  w^ould  be  worse  than  not  going  to  the 
Manor  House  at  all.     So  look  sharp! 

Mrs.  M.  I  hope  I  can  do  it,  Hal  ;  I've  never  walked 
ten  miles  in  my  life  before. 

Mr.  M.  {opening  his  letter)  Doit?  Of  course  you 
can.  Only  put  on  sensible  clothes.  You  don't  want 
a  swagger  frock  for  walking,  {he  opens  letter  and 
does  not  look  at  her  as  she  answers) 

Mrs.  M.  Yes,  quite  so — something  sensible — some- 
thing rational,  {aside)  He's  in  the  very  mood  for 
it!  And  whatever  he  thinks,  he  can't — he  positively 
can't  object  about  a  thing  like  that.  It  would  be 
tyranny ! 

{Exit  Mrs.  Melrose) 

Mr.  M.  {reading  letter)  ' '  My  dear  Harry, — I  write 
to  congratulate  you,  for  I  really  think  you  have  done 
wonders  with  our  sweet  Nelly  already.  'Tis  but  a 
week  since  you  were  married,  and  from  the  tone  of 
my  dear  child's  first  letter  I  can  already  see  your 
masculine  influence  at  work.  It  is  so  womanly  and 
humble  and  not  a  syllable  about  all  that  modern 
folly."  (breaking  off)  Of  course  not.  I  knew  Nell 
never  meant  a  word  of  it.  She  only  pretended  to  be 
a  New  Woman  to  score  off  me,  because  she  knew  I 
hated  the  sight  of  'em.  {reads)  ' '  She  always  thought 
her  mother  behind  the  times,  but  with  you  it  was 
different,  and  you  have  evidently  banished  the  last 
shadow  of  the  nonsense  she  picked  up  at  the  Atalanta 
Club  from  certain  very  undesirable   acquaintances. 


A  PAIR  OF  KNICKERBOCKERS.  5 

Her  advanced  ideas  were  the  foolish  whim  of  a  mo- 
ment and  we  shall  hear  no  more  of  them  now." 
{breaking  off)  Of  course  we  shan't!  Nell  a  New 
Woman!  No,  she's  one  of  the  sweet  old  sort,  thank 
the  Lord  !     (reads)     "  I  have  no  hesitation  in  saying 

that  it  is  entirely  due  to  Miss  Prance "     (breaking 

off.  Puts  letter  in  his  pocket)  Ah!  that  beast  of  a 
girl  was  responsible  for  the  whole  piece  of  tom-foolery. 
What  a  woman  !  (shudders)  Spends  half  her  time 
sneering  at  men  and  the  other  half  trying  to  copy 
'em !  A  pioneer  she  says  she  is  and  thinks  she  repre- 
sents her  sex,  whereas  in  reality  she  doesn't  represent 
anything  but  herself.  -  These  pioneer  women  go  and 
make  jolly  silly  marriages,  and  then,  just  because 
they've  drawn  a  blank  and  got  hitched  for  life  to 
some  out-and-out  bounder,  they  turn  round  and  give 
up  darning  his  socks  and  take  to  damning  his  char- 
acter. They  fly  to  pens  and  ink  as  we  fly  to  drink, 
and  then  write  nasty  books.  That's  a  girl  all 
over.  She  marries  one  brute  and  thinks  he's  a  fair 
sample  of  them  all.  Then  they  begin  trying  to 
turn  the  world  upside  down.  They  grumble,  and 
growl,  and  agitate,  and  form  leagues,  and  get  up  on 
platforms  and  meddle  with  politics,  and  go  to  the 
"Varsity,  and  turn  into  Avranglers  and  doctors  and 
everything  but  sensible  women,  and  dare  to  fool  with 
a  national  game  like  football  and  think  they  play  it  ! 
(shudders)  And  tackle  social  problems  and  mind  other 
people's  business  and  try  to  save  one  another  and  run 
about  and  are  devilish  busy  and  devilish  miserable 
all  the  time.  You  can't  be  really  angry  with -the 
poor  souls  ;  you  can  only  be  sorry  for  them,  {goes 
to  looking-glass)  Do  women  with  decent  husbands 
behave  like  this  ?  No — never.  Of  course  I  wouldn't 
say  it  to  anybody  but  myself,  but  Nelly's  married  a 
wholesome  sort  of  chap  if  nothing  more.  I've  got 
any  amount  of  respect  for  girls  when  they'll  only  let 
me  have  it.  If  there  were  more  new  wives  there'd  be 
fewer  New  Women  anyway.  Look  at  Nell  !  (turns 
ivith  his  back  to  door  and  busies  himself  ivith  a  cap 
and  knapsack)  Will  she  ever  think  another  moment 
of  the  Gospel  according  to  Miss  Prance  ?  No — never 
again  !  She's  got  me.  I  shall  be  quite  enough  to 
occupy  her  mind. 
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Enter  Mrs.  Melrose.  She  is  clad  in  a  jacket,  ivaist- 
coat  and  knickerbockers  exactly  like  her  husband's, 
and  made  of  similar  material.  Her  caj),  her  stock- 
ings, her  shoes,  the  flou'cr  in  her  button-hole  are 
identical  ivith  his  ou-n.  She  is  a  pocket  edition  of 
him. 

Mrs.  M.  {coming  doum  behind  Mr.  Melrose  and 
shoiL'ing  considerable  nei^vonsness — aside)  I  wonder 
how  he'll  take  it  ?  Sarah  Prance  said  he  would  kick 
ferociously  at  fii-st,  but  finally  give  way  if  I  was  firm! 
"Break  him  in  at  the  start  or  you'll  never  run  in 
double  harness."  Those  w^ere  Sarah's  very  words. 
Now  to  break  him  in  !  {to  Mr.  M.)  Quite  ready, 
Hal,  when  you  are  ! 

Mr.  M.  All  right,  my  little  white  mouse,  {turns 
round)  What!  Thunder  and  Lightning  !  Who  are 
you  ? 

Mrs.  M.     {approaching)   Yourbetter  half,  aminot? 

Mr.  M.     Stand  off  !     Don't  touch  me  ! 

Mrs.  M.     Can't  you  recognize  your  own  wife,  Hal  ? 

Mr.  M.  My  wife  !  It's  one  of  those  pictures  out 
of 

Mrs.  M.  It  isn't  anything  of  the  kind.  Why — oh, 
these  you  are  looking  at  !  {indicating  her  knicker- 
bockers)    Merely  a  rational  walking  costume. 

Mr.  M.  "  Rational  !  "  If  you  could  see  them  as  I 
do,  you'd  go  and  drown  yourself. 

Mrs.  M.  Well,  I'm  dressed  exactly  as  you  are, 
an  3^10  w. 

Mr.  M.  And  you  stand  there  in  broad  daylight  and 
are  not  ashamed  to  say  so  !  I've  never — never  seen 
anything  more  painful  outside  a  comic  opera. 

Mrs.  M.     I  thought  I'd  surprise  you,  Hal  ? 

Mr.  M.  You  thought  right  !  You  have  !  It's  the 
most  painful  surprise  I've  had  since  Common  won  the 
Derby  in  1891.  To  think  that  any  woman  after  she's 
known  me  six  months  and  been  actually  married  to 
me  for  a  week,  should  dare  to  appear  before  me  in 
knickerbockers  ! 

Mrs.  M.     We  call  them  divided  skirts. 

Mr.  M.  You  may  call  them  what  you  like  ;  thej^'re 
knickerbockers.  D'you  think  I  don't  know  a  pair  of 
"  knickers  "  when  I  see  them  ?     What's  more,  they're 
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a  sort  of  hideous  burlesque  of  the  pair  I'm  wearing 
myself  at  the  present  moment,  which  makes  it  worse, 
if  anything  could  ! 

Mrs.  M.  {eagerly)  Yes,  dear  Harry,  that's  the 
beauty  of  it  !  I  got  them  at  Milner's,  and  expressly 
directed  that  they  should  be  made  out  of  the  very 
same  material  as  yours  ;  because  I  thought  it  would 
be  such  a  beautiful  idea  for  husband  and  wife  to  go 
on  a  walking  tour  in  clothes  made  out  of  the  same 
piece  of  cloth. 

Mr.  M.  Oh,  you  thought  that  was  a  beautiful  idea, 
did  you  ?  Well,  I  call  it  about  the  most  utterly 
depraved  notion  I  ever  heard  of  ;  and  if  you  imagine 
that  I  intend  to  be  seen  in  the  open  street  with  you 
dressed  like  that,  you  never  made  a  bigger  mistake, 

Mrs.  M.  I'm  going  to  be  true  to  my  principles, 
whatever  you  say  ! 

Mr.  M.  Then  you'd  better  go  on  a  walking  tour 
with  your  principles,  for  you  Avon't  with  me — not  in 
those  ! 

Mrs.  M.  It's  a  perfectly  right  and  proper  costume 
for  a  walking  tour. 

Mr.  M.  It's  not  a  right  and  proper  costume  for  a 
married  woman  ! 

Mrs.  M.  Nonsense  !  You  don't  suppose  the  march 
of  civilization's  going  to  stand  still  for  you,  do  you  ? 

Mr.  M.  Civilization  may  jolly  well  march  where 
it  likes — but  you're  not  going  to  join  the  march — not 
in  those  bags,  I  tell  you  once  for  all ! 

Mrs.  M.  {crossing  and  displaying  herself  to  the 
best  advantage)  I  suppose  everybody  knows  I've  got 
a  pair  of  legs,  don't  they  ? 

Mr.  M.  Yes,  but  that's  no  reason  why  everybody 
should  see  'em.  The  world  is  quite  prepared  to  take 
some  things  for  granted,  your  legs  amongst  the 
number.  Devonshire  is  a  very  respectable  and  rather 
old-fashioned  county.  Devonshire  will  readily  credit 
you  with  the  usual  number  of  limbs  and  ask  no  ques- 
tions. But  I'm  not  going  to  have  this  magnificent 
moorland  scenery  outraged  by  the  spectacle  of  a  mar- 
ried woman  in  knickerbockers, 

Mrs.  M.     It's  a  divided  skirt. 

Mr.  M.     Well,  a  skirt  divided  against  itself  falleth. 

Mrs.  M.     No,  it  doesn't — not  if  3  ou  wear  braces. 
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Mr.  M.     Braces  !     Did  you  dare  to  say  "  braces  "  ? 

Mrs.  M.  Very  pretty  ones,  too.  I  look  a  great  deal 
nicer  than  jo\x  do,  whatever  you  may  think  ! 

Mr.  M.  If  you  only  knew  what  you  did  look  like, 
you'd  call  on  the  hills  to  cover  you.  Brazen  woman  ! 
Have  you  no  respect  for  your  sex  or  even  your  dress- 
maker ?  Upon  my  soul,  to  look  at  you  now  makes 
me  wonder  whatever  I  could  have  seen  in  you  to 
marry  you  at  all  ! 

Mrs.  M.  {approaching)  Harry  !  That's  the  first 
harsh  word  IVe  ever  heard  from  your  lips. 

Mr.  M.  I  speak  more  in  sorrow  than  anger.  Some 
people  would  think  it  funny  and  laugh,  J  think  it  sad 
— heart-breaking,  in  fact.  If  it  was  possible  for  me 
to  shed  tears,  that  beastly  little  waistcoat  you've  got 
on  would  make  me  do  so.     A  married  woman,  too  ! 

Mrs.  M.  You  keep  harping  on  that.  We've  only 
been  married  a  week,  after  all.         ^ 

Mr.  M.  Only  a  week  !  And  you  go  and  dispel  my 
dreams  of  bliss  with  this  nightmare,  {taking  letter 
out  of  his  pocket)  Here  I  get  a  beautiful  letter  from 
your  mother,  congratulating  me  on  having  knocked 
a  little  sense  into  your  head,  and  the  next  minute  you 
come  capering  in  got  up  like  some  serio-comical  horror 
out  of  a  music  hall. 

Mrs.  M.     You  needn't  be  vulgar  about  it. 

Mr.  M.  The  truth's  often  vulgar  ;  and  the  truth 
is  that,  in  that  elaborate  tom-foolery,  you're  simply 
fit  to  frighten  crows  and  make  children  cry.  {goes  to 
window  a7id  turns  his  back  on  her) 

Mrs.  M.  No,  Hal,  I  shouldn't  terrify  dear  little 
children.     They  alwaj^s  love  me. 

Mr.  M.  You  would  in  those  ghastly  things.  You'd 
make  them  bawl  themselves  into  fits  and  die.  And 
that's  what  I  feel  inclined  to  do, 

Mrs.  M.  {impatiently)  Rubbish  !  It's  men  like 
you  with  your  selfish,  conceited,  egotistical  twaddle 
that  make  women  revolt  !  We  Avill  not  be  stamped 
under  the  tyrannous  heels  of — of 

Mr.  M.     Keep  it  up  ! 

Mrs.  M.  I  mean  to.  When  I  married  j^ou  I 
promised  to  love,  honour  and  obey  you ;  and  I  shall  if 
I  can,  though  I  see  it's  going  to  be  hard.  But  I  never 
promised  to  d«ress  as  you  liked,  and  I  shan't  ;  and  the 
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husband  who  would  criticise  his  wife's  new  clothes 
is  a  cad,  and  nothing  better. 

Mr.  M.  Did  you  say  "cad"?  Did  I  understand 
you  to  call  me  a  cad  ? 

Mrs.  M.  {frighteyied  at  his  manner,  sings  small) 
If  I  did,  you  stung  me  to  it.  Em  sorry— I  didn't 
mean  that,  of  course.  But  you  said  I  should  frighten 
little  children  and  make  the  crows  cry.  It's  cruel  of 
you,  Hal  !  It's  not  like  you.  And —  {pitifully — 
stretching  out  her  arms  to  him)  I  took  such  endless 
trouble  about  having  them  made  out  of  the  very  same 
piece  of  cloth. 

Mr.  M.  {sitting  doivn  in  aymichair  and  turning 
from  her)  Don't  stretch  out  your  tailor-made  arms 
to  me  ! 

Mrs.  M.  {turning  sharply,  as  if  about  to  leave  the 
room)     Then  I  shall  go  home  to  mother  ! 

Mr.  M.  She  doesn't  want  you  !  She's  got  rid  of 
you  ;  lucky  woman  ! 

Mrs.  M.  Then  I  shall  give  up  the  world— and— 
and — {hysterically)  go  into  a  nunnery  or  something! 

Mr.  M.  In  those  !  D'you  think  a  respectable  nun- 
nery would  stand  those  ?  I'll  tell  you  one  thing  ;  my 
Aunt  Featherstone's  not  going  to  be  petrified  and 
scandalized  by  this  display.  I  can  see  her  in  my 
mind's  eye  as  you  walk  up  the  steps  of  the  Manor 
House  ! 

Mrs.  M.     She's  a  lady,  I  suppose  ? 

Mr.  M.  Yes — a  very  old  one,  with  a  weak  heart 
and  strong  prejudices.  If  she  saw  you  like  that,  she 
would  feebly  drop  her  double-eyeglasses  with  the 
tortoise-shell  handle,  give  one  piercing  cry  of  despair 
and  fall  back  into  the  butler's  arms  probably  suffering 
from  some  complicated  sort  of  stroke. 

Mrs.  M.     I  don't  suppose  she'd  mind  at  all. 

Mr.  M.  Well,  the  question  is,  do  I  mind  ?  And  I 
do.  I  can't  make  myself  any  clearer,  so  possibly 
you'll  take  the  hint. 

Mrs.  M.     I  shall  take  no  hint  at  all. 

Mr.  M.  {rising  angrily)  Then  perhaps  you'll  obey 
a  command. 

Mrs.  M.     Never  ! 

Mr.  M.  {thoroughly  roused)  Go  and  take  those 
things  off,  Mrs.  Melrose  ! 
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Mrs.  M.     Mr.  Melrose,  I  shan't  ! 

Mr.  M.     Say  that  again  ! 

Mrs.  M.     I — shall — not  ! 

Mr.  M.  It  has  come  to  this,  then  ? 

Mrs.  M.     It  has.     Miss  Prance  said  it  would. 

Mr.  M.     Damn  Miss  Prance  ! 

Mrs.  M.  You  can't  !  I  know  you'd  like  to,  but 
you  can't  !  You're  all  the  same.  The  moment  a  man 
objects  to  anything,  he  damns  it  !  Miss  Prance  will 
be  an  angel  in  heaven  a  good  many  years  before  you 
are. 

Mr.  M.  She'll  have  to  put  on  what  she's  told  then, 
anyhow.  If  New  Women  are  going  buzzing  about 
there  in  rationals,  I  would  just  as  soon  go 

Mrs.  M.  You  may  sneer,  but  you  fear  Sarah  Prance 
for  all  that  !  She  knows  what  you  men  are  !  She 
strips  you  to  your  hollow  hearts,  fathoms  your  selfish 
bodies  and  shallow  souls  !  She  said  you'd  be  nasty 
about  these  clothes,  and  she  was  right  ;  she  said  you'd 
be  brutal  and  she  was  right  ;  slie  told  me  to  wear 
them  night  and  day,  if  necessary,  till  you  came  to 
your  senses,  and  I  shall.  She  said,  "  Break  him  in  at 
the  start,  or  you'll  never  run  in  double  harness." 

Mr.  M.  By  Jove  !  she  was  right  there,  too.  This 
is  going  to  be  a  tandem  marriage. 

Mrs.  M.     With  you  in  front,  I  suppose  ? 

Mr.  M.  Where  should  I  be  ?  Shakespeare  wrote 
the  truth  w^hen  he  said  it  was  sharper  than  a  serpent's 
tooth  to  have  a  revolting  daughter.  He  might  have 
added  that  a  revolting  daughter  makes  a  dismal  failure 
of  a  wife. 

Mrs.  M.  That's  wicked  of  you,  Hal  !  There  isn't 
a  shadow  of  truth  in  it.  I've  been  a  good,  faithful 
Avife  to  you  for  a  week,  and  you  know  it  ! 

Mr.  M.  (looking  at  her  critically)  You  may  be  a 
tolerable  wife  down  to  the  Avaist  ;  but  the  wife  who 
persists  in  wearing  knickerbockers  is  only  half  a  wife 
at  best.  However,  you  are  going  to  stake  the  happi- 
ness of  your  future  married  life  on  this  foolery,  so 
there's  an  end  of  the  matter,  {gets  his  hat  and 
prepares  to  go  off) 

Mrs.  M.     Where  are  you  going  ? 

Mr.  M.  To  send  a  telegram  to  Aunt  Featherstone. 
She  must  at  least  be  prepared.     Your  divided  skirt 
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will  jDrobably  cut  m*e  off  with  a  shilling,  but  even 
then  I  don't  want  to  see  the  old  lady  destroyed  by  a 
new  Gorgon  before  my  very  eyes. 

Mhs.  M.  {aside,  amazed)  He's  giving  in  —  he's 
crumbling,  {to  Mr.  Melrose)  Then  you  yield,  dear 
Harry,  j-ou  let  your  poor  little  wife  have  her  way  ? 

Mr.  M.  There's  nothing  else  to  do  that  I  can  see. 
It's  merely  a  question  of  taste.  There's  no  disputing 
about  that. 

Mrs.  M.  {hastening  to  him  and  caressing  him)  My 
own  dearest,  best  of  husbands  !  I  knew  you  would 
see  it  as  I  do.  You're  such  a  big-minded  man,  really ! 
Miss  Prance  said  you'd  come  round  if  only  I 

Mr.  M.  {not  returning  caress,  but  smiling  pleasant- 
ly) Ah,  an  admirable  woman  !  I  wish  I  knew  her 
personally.  She  must  come  and  spend  a  week — a 
month  with  us  when  we've  settled  down,  {looks  at 
luatch)  I  shall  be  back  in  five  minutes.  Then  we 
must  really  start,  {goes  to  door  and  looks  back,  she 
has  her  back  turned) 

Mrs.  M.  {going  to  knapsack)  Don't  be  long,  my 
own  precious  one  ! 

Mr.  M.  {aside)  Poor  Nelly  !  The  only  way  !  No 
more  divided  skirts  then  !  Rough  on  her,  but  it'll  be 
a  lesson  to  last  a  lifetime. 

{Exit  Mr.  Melrose) 

Mrs.  M.  (sifting  back  m  her  chair)  Oh,  what  a 
triumph  !  What  a  battle  !  What  a  victory  !  When 
I  said  I  should  wear  them  night  and  day  if  necessary, 
he  yielded  !  It  broke  his  spirit.  He  felt  that  further 
argument  was  useless  and  so  he  gave  in.  I  suppose 
men  all  give  in  sooner  or  later,  if  a  Avoman  can  keep 
talking  long  enough.  So  Miss  Prance  says,  and  she 
knows.  Dear,  brave  Harry  !  A  regular  honest 
Briton  !  Once  prove  to  him  that  he  is  wrong  and  he 
gives  way  like  a  lamb.  He  was  hard  to  convince,  of 
course,  but  then  men  always  are.  It  takes  them  twice 
as  long  to  see  the  simplest  thing  as  it  does  us.  {rises 
and  walks  about)  I  wonder  what  people  will  really 
think  ?  Not  that  it  much  matters  what  Devonshire 
rustics  care,  but  still  I  should  feel  it  rather  if  anybody 
made  remarks  or  laughed.  When  Sarah  Prance  first 
rode  her  bicyle  in  Oxford  Street  they  told  her  to  get 
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her  calves  out  of  pawn,  and  thiu^  like  that,  (shivers) 
But  Sarah  really  is  thin  ?  and  I — well,  I'm  different  ! 
And  if  a  girl  can  show  her  arms  by  night  and  wear 
low  frocks,  why  shouldn't  she  reveal  her  legs  bj^  day 
and  put  on  a  divided  skirt  ?  Besides,  I've  got  Harry. 
I  know  what  my  Hal  would  do  if  anybody  dared  to 
make  a  remark.  Of  course,  it's  much  easier  to  be 
independent  and  original  and  new  with  a  husband 
six  feet  high  and  broad  in  proportion,  (icalks  to  look- 
ing-glass and  pins  on  cap)  What  a  wretched  little 
skimpy  thing  a  man's  hat  is  !  There — I  must  get  a 
bit  of  heather  for  it  presently.  And  these — {hirning 
7'ound  to  see  herself  in  the  glass)  They're  very  nice, 
but  not  nearly  as  comfortable  as  they  look.  One  feels 
unfinished — as  if  one  had  forgotten- — absurd  !  I  shall 
soon  get  accustomed  to  them,  (picks  up  knapsack) 
This  goes  on  behind,  I  fancy  !  (tries  it  on  awktcardly) 
No,  that  won't  do — it  hurts  !  And  it  ruins  the  set  of 
the  coat,  (sfojjs  suddenly  ivith  knapsack  in  her  hand) 
I'll  get  Hal  to  carry  it.  He  could  easily  sling  it  on 
somewhere.  Yes,  he  must,  (puts  it  doiun,  then  sits 
in  easy  chair  and  tries  to  pidl  her  coat  over  her  knees, 
crosses  her  legs  and  recrosses  them.  Fidgets  and 
shoivs  she  is  far  from  comfortable)  I  wonder  if  that 
was  true  about  Harry's  aunt.  Surely  she  wouldn't 
go  and  change  her  will  because  I  wear  modern  clothes  ? 
(brightening  up)  No,  no  !  Hal  only  said  that  to 
alarm  me  ;  and  when  old  Dame  Featherstone  sees  me 
at  dinner  in  my  new  poppy-red  glace  silk — she'll  very 
soon  forget  these  and  make  friends. 

(Rises   and  goes  to  ivindoiv  ivith  her  back  to  door 
as  Mr.  Melrose   enters.     He  ivears  big  straic 
hat  covered  ivith  floivers — the  elastic  under  his 
chin,  and  he  has  put  on  the   skirt   of  the  dress 
she  has  just   mentioned;    the   poppy -red  glace 
silk.     It  only  reaches  half-ivay  betiveen  his  knee 
and  ankle.     Waistcoat  and  coat  as  before.     He 
is  brisk  and  in  splendid  spirits) 
Mr.  M.     Are  you  ready,  sweetheart  ? 
Mrs.  M.     Quite,  my  own  loved — my  own — my  glace 
silk !     Merciful  Providence  !     Are  you  mad  ? 

Mr.  M.     Mad  ?     No,  I  hope  not  !     Not  more  than 
other  people.     What's  the  matter  ? 
Mrs.  M.     My  new  evening  dress  ! 
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Mr.  M.  It  doesn't  meet  by  yards  behind,  but  I've 
dodged  it  up  with  a  cricket-belt  under  my  coat.  Jolly 
light  and  easy  for  walking.  I  knew  you'd  lend  it  to 
me  till  my  tailor  has  time  to  make  me  some  pretty 
frocks.  The  colour's  so  jolly,  too  !  Ought  I  to  wear 
the  hat  on  one  side,  or  straight  ? 

Mrs.  M.  {blankly)  You're  not  going  into  the  open 
street  like  that  ? 

Mr.  M.  Bless  you,  I'm  going  to  walk  to  Tavistock 
like  this.  If  my  togs  are  good  enough  for  you,  I'm 
sure  your  clothes  are  quite  good  enough  for  me.  I 
like  it.  See  how  it  flutters  when  I  walk,  (strides 
about  freely) 

Mr.  M.  Don't,  don't,  Harry  !  You'll  ruin  it.  It 
cost  thirty  guineas. 

Mr.  M.  Dirt  cheap,  too  !  I  like  it,  I  tell  you  ! 
And  I  like  myself  in  it.     The  colour  suits  me  ! 

Mrs.  M.     What  have  you  got  under  it  ? 

Mr.  M.     That's  my  business. 

Mrs.  M,     You'd  never  do  it.     You'd  never  dare  ! 

Mr.  M.  D'you  think  I've  got  less  pluck  than  you 
have  ?     (puts  on  his  knapsack) 

Mrs.  M.     But  the  people — the  villagers  ! 

Mr.  M.  They'll  think  we're  a  circus.  And  if  any- 
body says  anything  I'll  smash  them, 

Mrs.  M.  But  Harry — oh,  good  heavens  !  it's  mad- 
ness !  You  can't  be  serious.  You  look  a  positive 
fool  ! 

Mr.  M.  I  know  I  do.  I  am  a  fool  !  Nine  men  out 
of  ten  are  fools.  If  you  turned  round  after  every  fool 
you  passed,  you'd  jolly  soon  have  a  stiff  neck.  For  a 
real  fool's  trick  remember  what  I  did  last  week  ! 

Mrs.  M.     You  married  me  ! 

Mr.  M.  Exactly  !  Come  along  !  Put  on  your 
knapsack. 

Mrs.  M.  I  can't  !  It's  too  heavj^.  I  thought  that 
you • 

Mr.  M.  All  right  !  {slings  her  knapsack  over  his 
chest  and  picks  up  a  stout  ivalking  stick)  Just  let  me 
load  a  pipe  and  then  away  we'll  go  ! 

Mrs.  M.  {laughing  hysterically)  Now — now,  I  see  ! 
It's  a  joke — a  delicious  joke — you  dear  funny  fellow  ! 
But  I  wish  you  hadn't  chosen  my  glace  silk.  Still 
it's  enough  to  make  anybody  laugh  ! 
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Mr.  M.  Laugh  !  Oh,  yes,  they'll  laugh  all  right  ! 
The  cows  will  laugh  ;  the  sheep  will  laugh  ;  the  ducks 
in  the  gutters— the  milestones— the  telegraph  poles— 
the  fields— the  hills— the  valleys— the  rivers— every- 
thing will  roar.  We're  going  to  fairly  convulse  the 
whole  face  of  Nature— that's  what  we're  going  to  do. 
{lights  his  pipe)     Come  on  ! 

Mrs.  M.     They'll  laugh  at  you  ! 

Mr.  M.  Or  at  you  !  Candidly  it  would  puzzle 
Solomon  to  say  which  of  us  looks  the  more  unutter- 
able, hopeless  lunatic.  Separately  we  should  create 
a  considerable  sensation  ;  together  we  shall 

Mrs.  M.  Get  locked  up.  That'll  be  the  end  of  it. 
No  Christian  country's  going  to  stand  two  mounte- 
banks. 

Mr.  M.  {putting  doivn  pipe;  eagerly)  "Two  !" 
Did  you  say  '*  two  mountebanks  "  ? 

Mrs.  M.  I  meant  one,  of  course.  Do  get  out  of 
that  dress  like  a  good  boy.  I  don't  want  to  lose  my 
temper,  but  the  joke's  gone  far  enough.  (Mr.  Mel- 
rose sits  down  in  armchair)     Take  care  ! 

Mr.  M.  You  have  had  your  way.  What  more  do 
you  want  ?  I've  given  in  to  you  !  I've  agreed  that 
you  shall  go  out  looking  like  a  juvenile  Guy  Fawkes, 
and  now  you  turn  upon  me  in  this  way.  It  isn't 
sportsmanlike  !     I'm  disappointed  ! 

Mrs.  M.  {getting  cross)  Oh,  don't  sit  there  twad- 
dling !  Be  a  man  if  you  knoW  how  to  be,  and  take 
off  my  dress  before  you've  ruined  it. 

Mr.  M.  Bless  you,  no  !  I'm  going  to  wear  this 
danger  signal  night  and  day  if  necessary  !  We  must 
give  and  take  in  married  life  and  keep  our  tempers 
and  each  study  to  please  the  other.  Everybody's  got 
some  pet  tomfoolery.  You  want  to  wear  the  breeches. 
Very  well,  you  shall  ;  but  as  long  as  you  do,  I  swear 
I'll  keep  on  the  petticoats,  so  now  you  know  !  Hand 
me  the  matches,     {he  takes  tq)  his  pipe) 

Mrs.  M.  {handing  the  matches  to  liim)  You  mean 
to  threaten  then  !  If  I  take  off  these  clothes,  you'll 
get  out  of  my  glace  silk  ? 

Mr.  M.  Certainly  !  I'm  only  anxious  to  make  a 
definite  distinction  between  the  sexes,     {smokes) 

Mrs.  M.  Never  !  It's  a  base,  unmanly  plot  to  get 
me  out  of  my 
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Mr.  M.     Knickerbockers  ! 

Mrs.  M.  You  shan't  !  I  see  through  you,  now. 
But  it's  useless.     I'll  be  true  to  my 

Mr.  M.     Knickerbockers  ! 

Mrs.  M.  My  principles — if  I  have  to  lose  a  husband 
for  them.  I'll  set  out  all  alone  over  the  wild,  desolate 
moorland  with  my  broken  heart  and.  my 

Mr.  M.     Knickerbockers  ! 

Mrs.  M.  (furious)  And  if  I  never  reach  Tavistock 
alive  and  am  torn  to  pieces  by  a  wild  bull  or  some- 
thing  ■ 

Mr.  M.  Which  is  very  probable  ;  and  nobody 
would  blame  the  bull. 

Mrs.  M.  (stamping  her  foot)  I  say,  if  I  lose  my 
life  and  am  brought  back  and  laid  at  your  feet  a  poor 
little,  lifeless  mangled  corpse  in 

Mr.  M.     Your  knickerbockers. 

Mrs.  M.  (trembling  u'ith  passion)  Coward  ! 
Wretch  !  Oh,  you'd  try  the  temper  of  a  cherubim  ! 
I'm  sick  of  you  and  your  brutality  and  your  low 
buffoonery  !  You're  not  a  man  at  all — I  don't  know 
what  you  are  !  Only  I  know  I  hate  you — hate  you — 
(Mr.  Melrose  rises  in  amazement  and  puts  dowji  his 
pipe)  hate  you,  and  I'm  sorry  I  ever  married  you  ; 
and  I  wouldn't  take  off  these  things  now,  not  if  you 
went  down  on  your  knees  and  prayed  me  to  for  a 
Aveek.  No  power  on  earth  will  make  me  change  my 
mind.  I'd — I'd  rather  be  chopped  into  pieces  than 
yield,  (about  to  go,  turns)  And  I  shall  go  on  buying 
divided  skirts  of  every  shape  and  colour  and  size  and 
pattern  as  long  as  I  live,  (goes  and  turns  at  door) 
And  you'll  have  to  pay  for  them. 

(Exit  Mrs.  Melrose,  slamming  door  after  her. 
Mr.  Melrose  sits  down  in  armchair  and  twists 
his  moustache.     A  pause  before  he  speaks) 

Mr.  M.  And  that's  the  woman  who  hoped  I'd  go 
on  kissing  her  for  fifty  years,  (pause)  If  the  John- 
nies at  the  Sports  Club  could  see  me  now — sitting 
here  like  this— scored  off,  sat  on,  squelched,  smothered, 
sold  by  a  bit  of  a  girl  I  could  pretty  nearly  pick  up 
and  put  in  my  pocket.  A  chap  who  rowed  in  his 
College  boat  and  got  his  ''  blue  "  for  ''  socker."  They 
were  right — they  said  I  wasn't  a  marrying  man, 
really,     (pushes  hat  bach  on  his  head  and  pricks  his 
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finger)  Damn  the  tiling  !  {snatches  hat  off  and 
flings  it  toicards  door)  Girls  are  all  held  together 
with  pins!  I  believe —  {sucking  his  finger)  I'll 
bet  those  infernal  knickerbockers  of  hers  depend 
upon  pins  if  the  truth's  known.  Every  woman's  a 
walking  pincushion  ;  and  when  a  man's  married  his 
trouble  begins — that's  true  enough.  But  I  didn't 
know  it  began  so  quickly,  {rises  and  goes  toivindoiv) 
Of  course  I  can't  go  out  into  the  open  air  like  this, 
really  !  I  should  be  packed  off  to  the  County  Lunatic 
Asylum  before  I'd  gone  fifty  yards.  Quite  right  too 
— wished  they'd  collared  me  and  sent  me  there  a  week 
ago.  This  is  what  comes  of  a  man  trying  to  blufiO  his 
wife  !     {ivalks  doini  stage^  turns,  trips  over  dress  and 

falls  upon   the  floo?^)      Oh, — d !      No,    I   won't. 

What's  the  good.  Swearing  won't  help!  {sits  up, 
but  makes  no  attempt  to  rise)  The  thing  for  me  to  do 
is  to  keep  cool  and  approach  the  position  in  a  calm, 
philosophic  spirit,  {takes  out  his  cigar  case)  Some- 
thing must  be  done  !  The  question  is — what  ?  (selects 
cigar  and  bites  the  tip  off)  I've  promised  to  love  and 
cherish  her  and  all  that  ;  and  I'm  going  to  keep  my 
word  whatever  she  does,  {lights  cigar)  Of  course 
there  are  thundering  few  prizes  in  the  marriage  lot- 
tery ;  I  knew  that  jolly  well  before  I  took  my  luck; 
and  if  I've  drawn  a  blank,  which  seems  pretty  evi- 
dent, it's  only  what  ninety-nine  fellows  out  of  a 
hundred  do.  And  the  world  goes  on  just  the  same; 
nobody  cares,  (pause)  It's  no  good  sitting  here  any- 
way, (tries  to  get  up  and  fails.  Sits  doivn  again) 
Upon  my  soul,  you  can't  blame  wretched  girls  for 
trying  to  wear  comfortable  bags.  It's  enough  to  sour 
the  whole  sex,  being  tied  up  like  this  for  life.  Fancy 
having  to  live  in  a  frock!  Of  course  if  every  girl 
wore  knickerbockers  it  would  be  different  and  I 
should  be  among  the  very  first  to  say  it  was' a 
very  sensible  idea,  (smokes)  I'm  a  reasonable  man 
enough  and  few  fellows  have  got  more  common  sense. 
In  fact,  common  sense  was  about  the  only  thing  I 
ever  had  got.  But  no  chap  wants  to  be  the  husband 
of  a  curiosity.  And  whatever  I  may  think,  I  know 
exactly  what  Aunt  Featherstone  will .  (puts  h  is  elbows 
on  his  knees,  his  hands  on  each  side  of  his  head  and 
sits,  smoking  and  thinking) 
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Enter  Mrs.  Melrose.  She  still  wears  ^^^/^''^J^.^^^^^^j' 
coat  but  has  put  on  a  dark  serge  skirt ^  bne  has 
been  crying  and  holds  pocket-handJcerchiefin  her 
Mid  She  looks  at  Mr.  Melrose,  w^o  does  not 
turn  '  then  picks  up  the  hat  he  has  flung  down, 
touches  it  itp  and  puts  it  on  before  the  looking-glass. 
Mr  M.  (not  turning  round)  Is  that  you  ? 
Mrs.  M.  Ye-yes!  What  are  you  doing  now? 
Mr.  M.     Thinking  !  .    .,  •   ,    •     , 

Mrs    M.     a  curious  place  to  think  m  ! 
Mr.  M.     Yes  ;  and  it^s  a  curious  thought  I  ve  got 
in  my  mind.  , 

Mrs    M      In  your  mmd  ? 

Mr.'m.  Yes,  my  mind.  We  neednt  dispute  about 
trifles  like  that.  I  was  picturing  dear  old  Au.it 
Featherstone  when  we  arrive. 

Mrs.  M.  You  said  she'd  faint  when  she  saw  me  in 
my  knickerbockers.  .         .         , 

Mr  M  And  when  she  sees  me  m  this  led  lag 
chell'die  '  She'll  just  have  strength  to  totter  feeb  y 
to  her  writing  desk  and  make  a  codicil  to  her  will. 
Then  sheTl  pass  away  from  the  evil  to  come. 
Mrs  M.  a  codicil  ?  What  s  that 
Mr  M  An  invention  of  the  devil  by  which  the 
act  of  a  man's  mature  judgment  may  be  juggled  away 

;3n  his  death-bed  by  the  -'^f^^il^l'^'i^^^^^^^ 
Featherstone's  case  a  codicil  will  mean  that  £2o  UUU 
^vhich  her  mature  judgment  has  bequeathed  to  ^om 
iulband  will  go  to  brighten  up  the  Home  for  Supei^ 
annuXd^^^^^  or  some  rollicking  institution  of 

^^^Ate"  M      Well,  get  up,  then,  and  take  off  my  un- 
l.^py  dress  and  behave  like  a  sane  man.     You  don  t 

^'"m"!"^' Honestly,  Tve  seen  more  of  you  already 

'^"mps  T  'you-vou  might  observe  a  slight  change. 
MR    #'   What  have  you  done  now?     Put  on  a  pair 

"'S:T  '  No,  Harry,  Fve-IVe  been  weak  enough 
to  take  off  the— the 

other  reason  at  all  ! 
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Mr.  M.  (who  has  been  staring  at  her)  What  ! 
Why  !  It's  my  own  Nelly  back  again  !  My  own 
priceless  pearl  of  a  Nell  !  It  was  a  horrible  dream — 
a  hideous  nightmare. 

Mrs.  M.     So's  my  poor  glace  silk  ! 

Mr.  M.  {rising  ivith  the  help  of  a  chair)  Get  me 
out  of  it  !  Lug  me  out  !  Drag  me  out  !  Quick  !  My 
own  delicious  Nelly  ;  and  I  thought  I'd  lost  her  ! 

Mrs.  M.     Take  care  !     You'll  tear  it  to  pieces  ! 

Mr.  M.  You  shall  have  another — twenty  others  ! 
Don't  attempt  to  wear  this  vile  thing.  It'll  trip  you 
up  every  time  you  put  it  on.  I  was  never  in  such  a 
dress  in  my  life,  {getting  free  of  the  glace  silk)  Thank 
the  Lord  ! 

Mrs.  M.  {as  he  caresses  her)  I  only  gave  way 
under  protest,  Hal  ! 

Mr.  M.  Never  mind  the  cause  !  The  effect  is 
divine  !  And  that  stunning  affair  on  your  head  too  ! 
Beautiful  !  Jolly  different  to  the  brute  of  a  hat  I 
had  on. 

Mrs.  M.     It's  the  very  same,  you  silly  old  thing  ! 

Mr.  M.  Is  it  ?  Then  for  goodness'  sake  take  care 
of  the  pins  ! 

Mrs.  M.  But  there's  one  thing  I  must  ask  you, 
sweet  Hal  !     Will  you  say  ' '  Yes  "  ? 

Mr.  M.  Yes — yes — yes — a  thousand  times  !  Any- 
thing— everything  ! 

Mrs.  M.  Then  do  let  me  keep  this  little  waistcoat, 
please  ?  {she  holds  out  coat  so  that  he  can  see  the 
iraistcoat) 

Mr.  M.  (putting  his  arin  round  the  icaistcoat)  You 
shall  keep  the  waistcoat  !  I  like  the  waistcoat  !  I 
love  it  !  You  shall  always  wear  w^aistcoats — you're 
perfect  in  'em  ! 

Mrs.  M.  And  you  don't  think  Aunt  Featherstone 
Avill  go  and  codicil  away  your  twenty-five  thousand 
pounds  now,  do  you  ? 

Mr.  M.  If  she's  any  eye  for  the  beautiful,  she'll 
make  it  fifty  thousand.  [Mrs.  Melrose  moves  to  go) 
Where  are  you  going  ? 

Mrs.  M.  To  get  the  knickerbockers.  They  will 
just  about  fit  Farmer  Jones'  second  boy. 

{Exit  Mrs.  Melrose  taking  the  glace  silk) 
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Mr.  M.  Never  !  Shall  a  garment  that's  been 
sanctified  by  my  wife's  precious  person  adorn  the 
lanky  limbs  of  the  second  son  of  Farmer  Jones  ?  Not 
if  I  know  it  ! 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Melrose  with  the  JcnickerbocJcers. 

Mrs.  M.  {holding  them  out  to  her  husband)  There 
they  are  !  I  hope  the  little  boy  will  like  them  better 
than  I  did  ! 

Mr.  M.  No,  no,  I  keep  these  bags.  They  are 
sacred.  I've  a  jolly  good  mind  to  have  them 
quartered  with  my  coat  of  arms. 

Mrs.  M.     As  a  painful  memento  of  to-day  ? 

Mr.  M.  (putting  knickerbocJcers  on  chair)  No,  as 
an  olive  branch  of  peace  ! 

Mrs.  M.     As  a  palm  branch  of  victory,  you  mean  ! 

Mr.  M.  Not  at  all  !  As  a,  solemn  reminder  and 
warning  that  my  precious  godsend  of  a  wife  once 
wore  the  breeches  and 

Mrs.  M.  Didn't  like  them  !  {he  takes  her  face  be- 
tween his  hands  and  kisses  her,  first  on  one  cheek, 
then  upon  the  other ^  as  he  was  doing  when  the  cur- 
tain rose) 

CURTAIN. 
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